BLOOD WEDDING
red blood for my cheeks,
and for the reeds that cluster
at the wide feet of the wind.
Let there be neither shadow nor bower,
and then they can't get away!
0 let me enter a breast
where I may get warm!
A heart for me!
Warm! That will spurt
over the mountains of my chest;
let me come in, oh let me!
[To the branches]
1 .want no shadows. My rays
must get in everywhere,
even among the dark trunks I want
the whisper of gleaming lights,
so that this night there will be
sweet blood for my cheeks,
and for the needs that cluster
at the wide feet of the wind.
Who is hiding? Out, I say!
No! They will not get away!
I will light up the horse
with a fever bright as diamonds.
[He disappears among the trunks, and the stage goes back to its dark
lighting. An OLD WOMAN comes out completely covered by thin green
cloth. She is barefooted. Her face can barely be seen among the folds.
This character does not appear in the cast.]
BEGGAR WOMAN:
That moon's going away, just when they's near.
They won't get past here. The river's whisper
and the whispering tree trunks will muffle
the torn flight of their shrieks.
It has to be here, and soon. I*m worn out
The coffins are ready, and white sheets
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